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FOR SALE
LCLASS TRACTOR Plow-
farge of small tracts; call or
pulley ros., American Fork,
., g F. D. 145; Phone 119-J-3.
] 19-4t-p

. — ——— —
—'wuu tuy a modern home
or 6 rooms. Must be well locared
» bargain.  Address A. R, Care

n Offlgo. 31t

pliR YOUNG HORSES FOR
Welght, 1300 1bs. each. Phone
2t

AELL-14 acres of cholce land,
18 shares of water; 2% miles
% of Americun Fork, on Alpine

$1600.00 on terms.
| u::rfnr cash or p:;m ot
Write or phone, F. L. Hick-
Provo. 26-tf

mwd A CHEAP LITTLE HOME
sls—Two room frame houss,
% sammer kitchen, chicken onop.
Mo, otc., and small orchard: lot
acre. Fonr blocks from Maip Bt.,
ird ward, $7T60 takes ft. In-
ve at Alpine Pub, Co. office.

» TRADE OR SELL—We have a
ales vucant corner in Halt Lake, on
h East and 4th South—8x3 rods —
hich we will sell or trade for prop.

in Ameriean Fork, or Utah coun-
. ¢all at Alpine Pub. Co. office or
#5. bLR: 4

WISCELLANROUS
ANTED— Eggs, ponitry, Highest
eash priees, W' eall promptly.
riln Peterson  [Measant Grove.
hone T0-W. maf

ARRY IF LONELY; FOR RESULTS,

me: best and most succesaful
Home Maker”; hundreds rich wish
marriage soon: strietly confidential;
sost rellable: vears experience; de-
seriptions  free, “The Successful
Clyb”, Mrs. Dall, Box 666, Oakland,
Celifornia a-2t-pd

WHY NOT SELL

Your poultry and eggz'to J. V. John-
gon. Phone 40.R-3, Pleasant Grove.
A. 16-p.

PILES,
Fissure and other Rectal diseares
cured by non-surgleal methods. No
time lost from business. ‘Write for
my booklet an Rectal disenses free,

~I. R Parsons, M, D, 411, Conti-
wenldl Bank Bullding, Salt Lake
City. 25.1t

s et — . — —— —_—

STATEMENT OF OWNERSHIP, MAN.
AGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ET(C,
REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF CON-
GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912,

— —

Ot the American Fork Citizen, pub.
lished weekly at American Fork,
Utah, for April, 1021,

State of Utal, County of Utah, sa,
Before me, n notary publie in and for

the state and county aforesald, per-

sonally appeared L. W, Galsford, who

having been duly sworn according *o

law, disposes and says that he is the

Owner of the American Fork Citizen

8ud that the following 8 to the bost

o' his knowledge and bellef, a true

Matement of the ownership, mannge-

ment, ot of the aforesald publica-

tlon for thie date shown fn the ahove
Caption required by the Act of Augist
. 1912 embodied In  Section 443,
Fostal Laws and Regulations printed
on reverse of this form, to-wit:
1=That the name and address of
the publisher, editor, managing edi-
or and busipness manager fs:
Publisher — L, W. QGalsford,

of
Americin Fork, Utah,
Edlter 1. W, Galstord, American
Fork,

~That the owner Is: L. W. Gals-
farg,

8 — That the known bondholders,
"H:ll'tl:ukt-uﬁ and other security hold-
"8 owning or holding 1 per cent or
_mon- of totul wmount of bonds, mort-
2ges or other mecurities are: Nome.

L L. W. Galsford, Owner.

Worn to and subscribed before me
this 28t day of March, 1021,

(8eal) H. C. Johnson,

L]
My commission expires 26th day of
\irust, 1923,

AMERICAN FORK CITIZEN

He rose and stood with his bask
to them by the fire; and for several
minutes no one spoke. Each manp waa
busy with his own thoughts, nnd
#howed It In his own particular way,
Comte de Guy stared unconcernedly at
the fire, as If indifferent to the result
of thelr thoughts. In hiy attitude at
thgt moment hie gave a true expresglon
to his attitude on Iife, Accustomed
to play with great stakes, he had Just
dealt the cards for the most gigantle
gamble of his life. . ., . What matier
to the three men, who were looking at
the hands he had given them, that only
& master criminal could have con-
celved such a game? The only ques
tlon which occupled thelr minds was
whether he could carry It through.
Aund on that point they had only thelr
Judgment of his personality to rely on,

Suddenly the American removed the
toothplck  from his  mouth and
stretehed out his legs,

“There 1s n question which oceurs to
me, Count, before I wake up my mind
on the matter, Are you disposed to be
a little more communientive about
yourself? If we agree to come In on
this hand, It's golng to cost big money.
The handilng of that money Is with
you. Wal—who are you?”

Von Gratz nodded his head In ngree-
ment. Steloemonn ralsed his eyes to
the Count's face us he turned and
fuced thew. . . .

“A very fair question, gentlemen,
and yet one which 1 regret 1 i nnable
o answer. 1 would not insult your In-
telligence by giving you the fictitlous
nddress of<—a fictitlons Count, Enough
that T am o wan whose Hvellhood Hes
In other people’s pockets, As you say,
Mr, Hocklng, It ls golng to ecost bly

#| Will Return In Ten Minutes. By
That Time You Will Have Declded
One Way or the Other.”

money ; but compured to the results
the costs will be a flea-bite, You will
have to trust me, even as [ shall have
to trust you. ., . You will have to trust
me not to divert the money which you
glve me us worklng expenscs Inte my
own pocket. . . . I shull have to trust

you to pay me when the Job In fin-
Ished, , . "

wand that payment will be—how
much?’ Stginemann's guttural volce
broke the silence,
“Oue willlon pounds sterling—to be
split up between you in any proportion
you muy decide, and to be paid within
one month of completion of my work.
After thil the mwatter will pass Into
your hands , . . and may you leave that
cursed country grovellng in the die
ty .. " His eyes glowed with a flerce,
vindietive fury; and then, as If replac-
ing & mask which hnd slipped for a
woment, the Count was ence agaln
the suave, courteous host, He had
stuted lls terms frunkly and without
huggling; stated them as one blg wan
stares themn to another of the siune ki
ney, to whom time s money und Inde-
elslon or benting ubout the bush anus
thema,
“Perhaps, Count, you would be good
enough to lenve us for o few minutes.”
Von Gratz was speuking. “The decl-
slon I8 n big one, und by

"Why, certainly, gentlemen” The
Count woved toward the deor, “I will
return In ten minutes. By that time
you will have declded-—one Way or the
other,”
Genlus that he was in the reading
of men's winds, he felt that he knew
the result of that ten wminutes delibers
atlon. . . And then . . . What then?
... In his hosgluation he saw him-
self supreme In power, glutted with 1t
—q king, an autocrat, who had ouly to
uet Lty fluger to plunge his kingdom
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Into destruction and annthiiation, .
And when he had done It, and the
country Le hated was in rulns, then he
would cluim his million and enjoy It as
& greant man should enjoy a great re-
ward, . . . Thus for the space of ten
minutes did the Count see vislons and
dream dreains, That the force he pro-
posed to taper with was & dangerous
force disturbed him not at all: he was
& dangerous wan, Thiat this scheme
would briug ruin, perhaps death, te
thousnnds of lnnocent men and women
enused hitn no qualm: he wns a mg-
premie egofst. All that  appealed to
him was that he had seen the oppor-
mnlty that existed, and that he lad
the nerve and the bhruln to turn that
opptunity to bhis own advaniage,
Only the necessury money wos lncking
and L., With & quick movement
he pulled out his wateh, They had
hnd thelr ten minutes . The mntter
Wos settled, the die was cast, |, | |

He rose nnd  walked across the
lounge. For sn apprecluble moment
the Count paused by the door, and n
falut smile came to his lipe, Then
he cpened It, nnd passed Into the rootn,

The Amerlenn was still chowing his
toothplek ;  Stelnemunn was st
brenthing hard, Only von Greatz had
changed Wls occupation and he  was
gitting at the table smoking n long
thin clgar. The Count elosed the door,
nod wallied over to the fireplace. . . .

“Well, gentlomen,” he sald quletly,
"whnt have you deelded 1

It was the Amerienn who answered,

“It goes With  one  amendment.
The money Is tao hlg for three of us;
there must be n fourth.  That will be
A quorter of a milllon ench.”

The Count howid

"Huve yon any sugiestions as
whom the fourth should he?”

“Yep," sald the American  shortly,
“These two gentlemwen ngree with me
that It should be another of my coun-
aryten-—so thut we get equal numbers,
The won we huve declded on 1s com-
lng to Boglond (o a few weeks—Hirnm
¢, Potts, If you get hilm In, you can
counut us n, too, If uot, the deal's
oft."

The Count nodded, and It he felt any
annoyunce ut this vnexpected develop-
ment he showed no sign of It on his
fnce

“I know of Mr. Potis,” he answered
quickly. “Your big silpplog man, 1sn't
het 1 ngree to your reservation,”

“Good,” suld the American.  “Let's
discuss some detalls”

Without n trace of emotion on his
face the Count drew up & chalr to the
tihle, It wus only when he sut down
thint he storted to play o tatioo on his
knee with hls left hiand,

Half an hour later he entered his
luxurious suite of rooms at the Hotel
Mnguolficent.

A girl, who had been lylug by the
fire reading & French novel, looked up
wt the sonnd of the door. She did not
speak, for the lovk on his fuce told her
nll she wanted to Know,

He crossed to the sofs and smiled
down at her

“Successful . . . 0N OUr OWD LETIIN,
Tomorrow, Trmon, the Comte de Guy
dies, and Carl Peterson and hix daogh.
ter leave for Eoglund. A country gen-
tleman, 1 think, is Carl Peterson, He
might keep hens, and possibly pigs.”

The girl on the sofa rose, yawnling.

“Mon Dieu! what a prospect! Plge
and hens—and lu England ! How long
is It golug to tuke?”

The Count looked thoughtfully into
the fire.

“Perhaps =n  year—perhaps six
months, . . It 18 on the lap of the

gods, ., "

CHAPTER |

In Which He Takea Tea at the Cariton
and le Surprised.
ONE.

Captaln Hugh Drummend, D.B.O.,
M. (., late of His Muajesty's Royal
Loamshires, was whistling in his.morn-
ing bath. Being by nature of a cheerful
disposition, the symptom did not sur-
prise his servant, late private of the
famous regiment, who was laylng
breakfast In an adjolning room,

After a while e whistling ceased,
and the musxleal gurgle of escaplng
water announced that the concert was
over. It wus the signul for James
Denny—the square- jnwed ex-batman—

o disappedr nto the back reglons and |

get from lils wife the kidoeys and oa-
con which that most excellent woman
hnd gritled to s torn.  But o this par-
tleular worning the invariable routine
wiis  broken, Jumes Denny seemed
preoccupled, distrait,

Onee or twice he seratched his head
and stared out of the window with a
purzled frown,

“What's you looking for, James Den-
ny ¥ The Irnte volce of his wite at
the door made him look round golltily,
“Themw kidneys 18 ready and walting
these five minutes.”

Her oyes fell on the table, amd she
advanced Into the rovn wiping her
hands on her apron,

NI'

“DMd you ever see such a buncn of
lettera?” sha mald,

“Forty-five,” returned her husband,
grimly, “and more to come.” He picked
up the newspuper lylog beslde the
chalr nnd opend It,

“Them's the result of that,” he con-
tinwed cryptically, indicating a para-
graph with a square finger, and thrust-
Ing the paper under his wite's nose,

“Demobilizged officer,” she read slow-
Iy, “nding peace lucredibly tedious,

AL

“Demobllized Officer,” Bha Read Siow.
ly, “Finding Peace Incredibly Tedl-
ous, Would Welcome Diversion.”

would weleome diversion, Legitinmte,
If possible ; bul erime, If of & compara-
tively humorons deseription, no ol jec-
tlon, Excltement essentinl,  Would be
prepared to consider permanent jJob if
sultably Impressed by applicant for hig
services. Reply ot once Box X10."

She put down the paper on u ehalr
ond stared frst ot her husband aod
then nt the rows of letters neatly are
ronged on the tulile

“I cul)s It wicked,” she announced at
length. *Falr tyiog lu the (aee of Pro-
vidence, CUrlone, Denpy=-critme. Don't
you get "aviog uotalng to do with such
mid pranks, wy i, or you und me
will be having words,”  Ble shook oo
udmonltory Doger st him, wod retlred
slowly to the kitchen,

A moment or two lntee Hogh Drom-
mond cawe ln. Slghtly under six feet
In helght, he wus bhroad In proportion,
His best friend would not have ealled
hilm good-looklng, but he wus the for-
tunnte possessor of that cheerful type
of ugliness which inspires lmwediate
conlldence In Itg owner.

He puused ns he got to the tnble nod
glauced ot the rows of lotters, “Who
would Leve thooght it, Jonmes?" he re
marked, Ctireat Scot! 1 shall bave to
get o partier”

With disupproval showing In every
lne of her fuce, Mrs, Denny entered
the room, enrrylng the kidoeys, and

Drumuoond glanced at  her wilh =
sintle,
“Uod morpning, Mra, Denny,” he

sald. "Wherefore this worrled look,
on your fuce? Has that  reprobite
Jumes been misbelinving hlmself 7

The worthy woman sooried. “He
Lis uol, sir—=not yet, lenstwise. And
I o be that he does'—her eyes ruve
eled up und down the buck of the
hugpless Denny, who wias quite unneces-
surily pulling books off shelves and
puiting them back uguin—"If so be
that e does,” she continued grimly,
Ul and me will have words—as I've
told hin alrendy this worning.” She
stulked from the room, after siaring
pulutedly ut the letters in Drummond's
hand, piel the two men looked at oue
anutlier

“It's that there reference to crime,
sir, that's torm IL" suld Denny lo &
hourse whisper,

“Thiuks FP'm golng to lead you
ustrny, does she, Jumes?' He was
opening the first envelope, snd sud-
denly be looked up with a twinkle in
his eyes. “Just to set her wmind at
rest,” be remarked gravely, “you might
tell her that, ns far us 1 can see at
present, I shall only undertake wurder
(o exceptionsd canes.”

He propped the letter up against
the tonst-raek  and commenced hin
breukiost,  “"Where Is  Pudlington,
Juwes? and one might almost ask—
why !» Pudlington? No town hus any
right to such ng offensive name.” He
gloyoed through the letter and shook
his head, “Tushi tush! And the wife
of the bank manager too—the bank
wanncer of Podiington, James! Can
you voucelve of nuything so dreadful?
But 'm afrald Mes, Baok Manager is
w puss—a  distinet puss,  It's when
they get on the soul-mate stunt that
the fumlture begins to fy."”

Diromimond tore up the letter nnd
dronped the pleces Into the bhasket be-
gide hlw. Then he turned to his ser-

vant «ud handed bhim the remalnder of
the envelopes,

“to through them, James, while 1 as-
suult the kkineys, and pick two or
three out for me. 1 see that you will
bave to becowme my secretary.”

o you want we (o open
wir?” usked Denny doubtfully.

“You've hit It, Jumes—hit it in one.
Closstfy them for me o groups,  Crim-
tont!; sporting; auatory—that means
of or pertalning to  love; stupld and
merely boring; and ns a last resort,
wiscellaneous,”  Lle stirred his coffee
thoughtfully, *I feel that as A first

them,

yenture ln our new career—ours, I sald,
Jues—love pppeals to we lrresistibly,

SATURDAY, APRIL 2, 1921,

Find me a damsel In distress; a beau:
tifui girl, belpless in the clutches of
knaves, Tot me feel that | ean fly to
:wr succor, clad In Iy pew grey suit-
ng."

He finlshed the last plece of bacon
and pushed away his plate,

Deuny wns engrossed in a letter he
had just openesd. A perplexed look
was spreading over his face, and sud-
denly he sucked his teeth londly. It
wns a sure sign that Jamea Was ex-
cited, and Drummond glanesd up
quickly, and removed the letter from
his bands. “I'm wsurprised at you,
James,” he remarked severely, A sec.
retary should control (tself. Don't
forget that the perfect secretary s an
It; an automatic machine—a thing In-
capable of feellng. . . .*

He read the letter through rapldly,
and then, turning back to the begin-
ning, he read it slowly through again.

“My dear Box X10,—1 don't know
whether your advertisement was a
Joke: 1 suppose it must have been.
But 1 read It this morning, and It's Just
possible, X10, just possible, you mean
It. And if you do, you're the man 1
want. [ can offer you excltement and
prohably erime.

“I'm up agulnst it, X10. For a girl
I've bitten off rather more than I can
chew. 1 want help—badly. Wil you
come to the Cariton for teq tomorrow
a’ternoon? I want to have a look at
you and see If I think you are genu-
Ine. Wear a white flower ln your but-
tonhole,"

Drummond Inld the letter down, and
pulled out his clgarette case. “To
morrow, James,"” hie murmured, *That
18 today—thils very afternoon, Verlly
I belleve that we have Impinged upon
the goods” He rose and stood look-
Ing out of the window thoughtfully.

“You think It's genuine, sir? sald
James, -

His mnster blew out a cloud of
smoke. *1 know It 18" he answered
dreamily. “Look at that writing: the
deelslon In It—the character. She'l)
be medium helght, and dark, with the
sweetest little nose and mouth, Her
coloring James, will be—"

But Jumes had disereetly left the
room,

TWO.

At four o'clock exanctly Flugh Drum-
mond stepped out of his two-senter nt
the Maymarket entrance to the Carl
ton. For n few moments after enter-
Ing the hotel he stood nt the top of
the” winlrs outside the dining room,
while his eves traveled round the ta-
BMes In the lounge helow,

Blowly and thoronghly he continned
hig senreh, It was early, of conrse,
yet, nnd she might not have arrived,
but he was takihg no chnnees,

Suddenly his eyes ceased wondering,
and remained fixed on a tahle ot the
fur end of the lounge, Half hidden
behind a plant o girl was seated alone,
and for a moment ehe looked straight
at him. Then with the falotest sus-
plelon of a smlle, she turned away, and
commenced dramming on the table
with her fingers,

The table next to her was unoccu-

pled and Dewwmond made his way to-

wird It and sat down,

He felt not the slightest doubt In
Gl mind that this was the girl Who
had written him, and, having glven
nn order to the walter, he started to
study her foce ns unobtrusively ns pos-
siblee  He could only see the proflle,
but that was quite suficlent to mnke
him bless the moment when more ns n
fest than anything else he had sent
his ndvertisement 1o the paper,

Her eyes, he could see, were very
blue; and great masses of  golden
brown hale colled over her enrs, from
under n small binck hat. He glanced
at her hands, and noted, with npprov-
al, the absence of any ring. Then he
looked once more at her face, aod
found her eyes were Hxed on hilm,

This time she did not  look away.
She seemed o think that it was her
turn to conduet the exnmiontion and
Drummond fumbled 1o his walsteoat
pocket, After n moment he found
what he wanted, and taking out a card
he propped It mgninst the teapot so
that the girl conld see whet was on It
In Iarge black capituls be hud written
Box X10.

Bbe spoke almost at once. “You'll
do, X10," she sald, and bhe turned to
her with a smile.

“It's very nice of you to say so," he
murmured. “If T way, I wll retum
the compliment. 8o will yon."

fhe frowned shghtly., “This isn't

foollshnexs, you know, What 1 sald In
my letter Is Iiternlly true.

of jesting In her volee, “tell me, on
your word of honor, whether that ad-
vertisement was boua fide or a joke,”
He answered her In the same veln,
“It started more or less ns a joke, It
may now be regarded as absolutely
gennine™
She nodded as If satisfled.
you_prepared to risk your life?”
moud's eyehrows went up and
then e smied. “Granted that the
inducement 15 sufficlent,” he returned
slowly, “1 think T may say that 1 am.”
He saw that she was staring over
his shoulder at some one bhehind  his

Don't lvok aronnd,” she
“aud tell me your nnme quickly.”

“Are

“Drummond — Captain Drummaond,
He leaned

Inte of the Loamshires.™
bhack In bis ehalr, and Ut u clgarette,
“My denr Phyllis,” sald p volee be

hind his back, “this Is & pleasaot sur-
I had no tden thut you were in

prise.
London,™

A tull, clean-shiven mun stopped be-
side the table, throwing a keen glance fduplicate, accompanied with a fee of

wt Drummond,

“Ihe world I8 full of such surprises,
it |
don't supposy you know Captaip Drom- "
mond, do you? Mre. Lakington—art |

Ien't 167" nnswersd the girl lightly.

connulsseur and-—or-——collector.”
The two men bowed alightly,

I want
you to tell me,” und there was no trace

ordered,

und

fosh  pastimes more coucissly &
seribed,” he remarked suavely, “AN
you interested In soch matters?™

“Not very,. I'm afrald,” answered
Drummond,  “Just recently 1 bave
beon rather too busy to pay muoch abe
tentlon to art."

The other man smiled agaln, nod 0
struck Hugh that rarely, If ever, had
he seen such a cold, merclless face.
“Of course you've been to Franea”
Lakington murmured. “Unfortunately
a bad heart kept me on this side of the
water. Bometimes 1 coannot help
thinking bhow wonderful it must have
been to be able to kill without fear of
consequences. There Is art in lq
Captailn  Drummond-—profound art
He looked at his watch and sighed
“Alas! | must tear myself away, Aré
you returning home this evening?™
The girl, who had been glancing
round the restaurant, shrugged bew
shodlders. “Probably,” she answeled,
“I haven't gquite declded. 1 might steyp
with Aunt Kate"

“Fortuunte Aunt Kate” With &
bow Lakingten turned away,
through the glass Drummond
him get his hat and stick from the
elonkrovin. Then he looked at the
girl, and noticed that she had gone &
little white.

(Continued Next Week)

DELINQUENT NOTIOE

Of the Monarek Mines Company, Prin.
cipal Place of Business, Ameriean
Fork, Utah.

NOTICE—There are delinquent on
the following described stock on at-
eount of an assessment  levied om'
the 2ind day of February, 1921, the
several amounts set opposite the rt-
spective shareholders names as fol-
lowa:

Cert No.

Nume Shares  Awnt.

323 —Helga Johnson 2000... 4 00
R3—A. Warstaft 5000, ..10.00
139—-Mrs. Brondwnater 1000,.. 3.00
281—Mrn. Broadwnter 1000,.. 2.09
117—0. B, Brondwater £2000... 400
28003, B, Broadwater 1000, .. 2.00
820, Chystraus 6000...10 00
241, V. Larson 1000, .. 2.00
160—Hugh Wright 1000, ., *.00
Ri—W. B. Ware 600, .. 7.00
100, . Whitehead 2000,,., 400
( 1R1—H. Shryver 2000, .. 4,00

And In accordance with law  and
an order of the board of directors
mnde on the 22nd day of February,
1421, o many shares of ench parsel
jof atock as may bo necessary will ba
soldl by the secretary, at City Hall,
Amerienn Fork on Tueaday, Aprfl 11,
16921, at 3 o'clock p, m, to pay de-
Iinquent assessment, cost of andvertis-
ing and exnense of sale,

. B. MeRRIDE. Sscretary,
Mrat Pohlieation, Aoril 2 10021,

Tast Publfeation, April 9, 1921,

—_— = — 0 — —

Rk b
NOTIC'E POR PURLICATION
Pahliaher.
DEPARTMENT OF THE INTERIOR,
1, 8 Land OMes. at
falt Lake City. [Ttah, March 9, 1921,
Notice I8 herehy glven that Walter
0 Amith, of Lehl, Utah{ who on Oc-
toher 18 1015, made Homertand entry
Np, 088180, for NWL, or Tots 1, 2,
Vi NWi, Bectlon 40, Townshin 6
Qouth Ranea 1 Fast, Salt Laks Mers
idlan, has flled notice of Iintention to

make three-year Proof, to estahlieh
einim tn the land nhove ~described,
betare RNexister nnd Recelver, 17,
Land OMee, at Salt Lake Citvy, Utah,
on the 22nd day of April, 1621,
Claimant names as witnesses:

. Corvtavatronr of it Vake ity
Ttah: W, 8 Ruarch of Sl Lake City,
tah: Ale Bigarman. of Palican Polint,
Utah: W 1, Henke. of Lahi. iah,
GOULD B, RLAKTNY, Register,
Firat pul, Mareh 12, 1021,

Last pub. April 8, 1621

NOTICE TO WATER USERS

State Engineer's Office,

Salt Lake City, Utah, Mar, 18, 1021
Notice is hereby given that H, J,
Culmer and H., 8, Walker of Pleasant
Grove, Utab, has made application in
succordance with the requirements of
tke Complled Laws of Utah, 1917, a9
amended by the Sesslon Laws of Utah,
1019, to appropriate Eleven Thousand-
ths (.011) of a Sec. Ft. of water from
Curley's Spring In Utah County, Sald
water will be diverted gt a point 380
fi, North and 66 ft. Fast from the
8. W. Corner of Bec, 26, Township §
South, Range £ East, Salt Lake Base
and Meridian, and conveyed in a pipe
line a distance of 7,920 ft. and there
uged from January 1 to December 31,
inclusive, of epch year, for domestic
purposes, This application ia deslg-
nuted in the State Engineer's office as
No, 8734,

All protosts agulnst the granting of
this application, stating the reason
jtherofor, must be made by affidavit in

(260, and flled iIn this oMee within
‘tuirty (80) days after the completion
of the publication of this notice,
G. P, McGONAGLE,
State Engineer.
Date of first publication Mar, 26, 1821

Mr, Lakington smbled. “1 do not re pate of ecompletion of publieation

Weber exer bavig bewrd wy Larw

April 23, 1921,
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